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formed the greater part of her Ian- | “Monsieur Deming Is sudscions sad
‘l“'“lo him, o bandsome. I like h.hiz." ¢
“I'Il be true to you,” he said, looking | As the two friends walked down the ave-

ardently into the girl's eyes. *‘I swear I'll | pue er Deming was silent and moody. ' she appeared in his Had orately tily, ' The Danger of Careless practical
bt e Jou dwoves, et did mot ek i b e e o | Sl 2id not reply to his Iast words, as he | him how she shouid feel—bow she only | ' Monsieur Deming, you have treated me |  ='E'su jily vem you know ‘i, B prolation | o Foia wicy wil egie fo dxwe wheaws
Andnmw‘éiﬁ;&ﬂ?atuh xh%:}atwe&muofﬂhfl mf u?::ud mmd.. ::l?. hn-l.:“ wnhduuq:hwafm Amllini nhualruuun:'k,:ﬂnm. and Blimmtmm" - of the Book of Books. erase the devil’s emphasis out of our denom-
B hlﬁ opne nnd h'u York was “‘Caught, by George!” exclaimed West | down and ber Lips quivered pathetically. | she '“m o SUIN | e eRp e Sl wiet s, s haw mﬁlﬂ Tlg h:h. h‘: N iastionsl commeutaries.
mﬂmi it ibernal excitements with when he was alone. Den'lmgmtldlbt bear this. He leaned o‘h‘. ag "ll.,llﬂﬁl'ﬁﬂlﬂl.l on _you. You are to be m‘d“lm mmﬁ.‘w act on the Akin to this matier of _m is the
e npo:d: seal. The French actress, | Deming sent a note to Madge Maynard | close to her and whispered: st her splendor. lady who thinks you are an honest & | " Mam' HOW TO READ THE SCRIPTURES. | secoud danger of whieh I will speak. The
its accustom - that night, ,.E;ng he should be so h.i, “Forii" mel I wasa . s cad. m The applause died rulnny away, and | man. * Not only she, but the whole world, Y. Sae Ot devil tries to deceive us by quoting the
eall; . shou

Clarice Rinauld, arrived ian New York. 3 -aw The Bible i A e
i j writing that he would be unable to ! ice strange He had not heard - = o single texts, without eontext,
One day tne masaging editor of the journal udi.hi r girl eried herself to sleep with | expect to be an gmmm andience began to doubt the sotress.  She | has been unjust to Clarice Rivauld becsuse wnmmwnmm;rm Beligious Controversy Caused by Empha- | It is plain that you can make sny book

hieh Dewming wrote, entered his office. - : ,
‘"‘;‘;o; cnu1d‘“l.:::ke a t story out of a | thal note clasped aguinst her neck. tiful wwl in{wk o -.h:.:ﬁ' dwii‘:h.;‘ur-llu h.:l\;l;l W uqu!ﬂ::' gnl:i::‘f.dnnd Monsjenr Deming’s proffers Tho band played lnsl:lnda.ml while the sizing Single Texts. wudic:lhm?:iwing;g{.:d sny .::I:‘or cn;—
talk with her,” be said, looking out of the T iened.  Thatisall T sak very little beyond the nu!ely graceful | Deming sprang to her side, sod grasped | Didience appiadded the approaching ariist taking seatencen out of Sholt Sonmaction,
corner of his eye at Deming. o CHAFTER IIL Again she looked at him with her splendid | walk with which she had entered and the | her by the wrist, of msn‘n“ la-z;. e-u=af.m whiter, DISTORTING BIBLE DOTATIONS. Unfortunately we have g habit of reading
vzhfot‘:l:;r ‘i‘;’f l:,i:‘::ﬁ y.‘ ndls;mw&r:g‘ Deming did nn:l go to l:i nl;:nld the | eyes, and iuL his face read the confession of [un:n;;n:i; :li“ he.ro nv:m. :id a.: l:E ln; ou will n;': *:1,: “s.:.. " g r:dd, "ﬁ more s:du.m more beautiful even befors Q :hl.n Bibie ':,“; :::ig fashion. T?e.lll!izl‘:“:
2 3 ot i beliey- | next day, as he had prom longed | her triumpl o remained | menacing] g gged 1'3.".“”'“. ﬂ'“ﬂ' Rinauld, ' e ibrary religious books o -
e that bt wae 100 valusble 1o use Ju | 10 do so—despising himsell sahe realised | “¥ou are vers changwble, Monsiens.’ | Deming sayed n, bis seat sad stadied the | shoulders und returned his hresicning | Sne yassrtvedi s timple bk drom wins e = i s diferent me, aud for the moet diveree pon
writing picturesque sccouuts of French | how much he longed to do so—but the :b‘ f:;l'mn‘i‘lﬂ?"m’“' scold- m:“ _;‘m‘ the ‘ackites hd:x “But I'm.u.j“m sneeringly. neck. 'nm.': ma?:‘ M’E’.‘Im wu:: Even the devil can quote Boriptore. poses; and we treat i; 28 no library in’g
mowresses.  Dut aiter a good deal of delicate | gpirit eyes of Madge conquered the devilish 'F‘Ah‘dnu't." broke in Deming I-‘rl‘- tainly not done anything very remarkable | *‘You have no proof of such & charge.” | balf-sad smile played fitfully uver her mouih, | There are great volumes, and a great num- | world is treated. Itisasif vou should go
insinustion the managing editor obtained | 5,0 o' the Freoch woman, and be stayed lv. “A jealous man isa . and his | vet. An unnleasant dread took possession “f have 50 of letters. I can select | Der thick hair as of old, down over | .. of them, which arefilled with comments | daily to your bookshelves and take down
Deming's promse ofan interview forthe | | words should et be bﬁdmtﬂl thim. and he remembered the words that | enough to prove what I want.” ke v gt upon the Bible. And thers is also, partly | some book whereon your hand echanced to
Wests: spartme LT enmon ¢ P % | Phe next Mondsy night be and Madge | agsinst him by the woman he—" Jack West had ‘;"“ to "lid" e e | s, ife & 'Triesd,” e eald, throwing | leiat. kosping Beoe epes and seeming 1o | written, but for the most part uswritten, & for: . e harever it _happencd .
“If you dare laugh at me I'll slay you," | sttended the first appearance of a young H%’"P- l::;";“&' sy S mmr"}: Pl 5 e ..m"m S sl e coward, Monsicur,” she | 800d of tenderness and soguish overwheiuwed | devil's commentary upon the Bible. Itis | PhoH et gyl el g dl:hl;:::'?:;h'
he said to his friend. “I’ve come to nsk you [ American sctress, who came in st the Mur. ,,1.‘“‘ nWh should 4 ~want to when | At the end of the second act & hum of | replied, l’tsdiu B ST ' D-wmm the Holy Scripture, in King Satan's ver- | the same fashion another bwtr to-dsy, his-
to take me up to the hotel where Rinauld | yyy Hill theater for two weeks previous to | _ c:: ouly nmnﬂz‘- disapproval was distinctly avdible in the | He took up his hat and started for the .,“..: o mmmno?:imm tm l:t.“D:dmm sion, with the devil’s explanations, Beside | tory, to-morrow postry and the next day
is stopping and preseat me ;hm ]':Pf-" sl the debut of Rinauld. Deming noticed the ™ “Clarice!” house. Clariee had displayed a most | door. 'While his back was turned Clarice’s Eulu; buk’law them. The andience had | thereis also our own commentary upon the | someone’s life and letters. What kind of
hl"‘ est li 'll‘gg a cigar with his usualdan- | o ver of the house, Bulzenheim, sitling |  #Don’t forget, Monsieur le Comte.” noticeable weakness. As she worked tow- | face grew tender, and she took & step toward o g B ;m.ﬁ‘ g iw Bible—that s, our own silent thoughts | intelligent idea would you 9"““':;‘; get of
-y St hr::‘::m'“n the puffs. with his wife in the lower proscenium box | *‘Claricel” s ard the olimax nl.l:a‘ Iueun; Mtr::]uﬂ ;im :11 ﬁb?.mlmhmo But when bling ke a Ber bresst uttering. her | a8 we read. . And this commentary of our | 38Y one book, or of the library. in
“Oh, bosh 1" said Deming, *'be seusible, | on the right. They were both directing ::E’gﬂvﬂ'ﬁumm‘." 2::: iﬂw ‘;m' gen:;s T “e; w'uumll . "?um o um".t.:mmhﬁ:g:::mm iR - olated, ks sl de eses HOW WE READ THE BIBLE,
Jack, do for heaven's sake. Castor bas pre- | their conversation to some one who sat be- "D;qu :i—thmudl night.” crude, ‘::d she ruined the scene by such | “‘Clarice,” he said, in a softer voice than | murs of asion “‘d‘lﬁm was wavering, | mentaries, from all sorts of sources | pine nons nearty sl h of
vailed upon me to make & story about the | hind the draperies of the box, entirely ob- | .y 33, = unoatural and amateurish action that the [ he had previously used, “when you ave | Aud it was to see that she wasaboutio (It is recorded of oue industrious | jis interest and not s ittl. n';h-:::'.l Sl
ﬁ:m“d fo; ‘T;:-n ;?,':é‘:f:,’," :oudhelr :;n;' :: seured from the audience. After the first *“The curtain is going up, Monsisur.” audience groaned when the curtain f{ell. | guieter and bave thought this over I think ;::,?},32‘:“, Ammwm commentator that he studied upon a very | We do it simply becanse it isthe ﬁ:m
wm::o on. Wil you take e to Ber?™ “May I come to see yom to-morrow?” | She had already made aa irretrievable n" vi{l‘l‘;etu:n a woman abouf it. 'We | tongue of flame leaped out from the wings of | long and wide table whereon were spread, | —much easier than to read each book
“TIl do it, Jerome,” replied West, “but, nk:&d : ing, still looking intently at her fsill;r&a Bh: oo Dg: ll:g;;'- % e :‘m s ) x'nbf:f.’: = m e e e My hcs | open st the text on which he was writing, &N&b.’ﬁ"ﬁ"’ 5% nall any ﬂ":gf'
’ g | | uve ace. s SSVEEyOR h ¥ wri that § evil almost inva y
g e e et g AR “Ohl T have u little supper at my botel | who spoke to him emphasised the disap- | eud, and it ooks as though it bad ended | 5% Crenm romh the women, and hen a great | Bhe OSWs of BU e, VAT 08 SO PR | cempts wa 0 do eaay things, becauas then be
snd stick. Deming Josked out of fhe high s ph"‘.ﬂ?ilh“ i ;‘.' A m::m ﬂman’l' to him, has face .::: xummthm&{:gu 'I‘l,";f:n will perm. i: 5'-.‘:’:‘.,".' had not heard since | lect together, and there he with a penin “kn::': ::l :ii:.:id'ie-an A S e
window do d".“ .';:b‘;’ '::‘ “';3“"1 He "h“ w-?‘:'r:;‘;; to be ‘byec;:?g?ne ered with perspiration, and grasped his | it we will still be friends, and I shall do all | ber eyes found Deming, Bbo fell face forward | one hand snd a spy glass in the other looked | g city tries 1o ally himn:?f ?ﬂ’.'mm
Sarvess dad inshble, b seil sutasy Wh “Three frieads beside yourself, Shail you | hand. o |1, c00 to Belp you and make you happy | 0 Tl stage Justas the fearle cr oionios us | At cach in turn over the immense table and | the besieged, and gets them to open the
oy and palied down. 350 'wen oot i n come?"’ “Is there any hope for her, Deming?" he | while you are here. But you know my po- | oo She were dead. noted down whatever pleased him in his | gstes for him. The devil easily persusdes
grimy ¥ . Yen ™ asked in an almost teariul voice. Deming | sition, and knew it when we began our | = Like demons the crowd was Aighting its way own book. Our own private commentary is | 25 % read the Bible by fragments. Our

humor to talk to a woman, He helped him-
self to some whisky {rom a decanter that sat
on West's table, and shuddered after swal-
lowing it. When be glanced at himself in
the mirror he noticed that he was very pale.
He swept his hand up through his damp
bair, and toid West he was feeling tired.

: feelin could not reply. friendship. I have been ust and untrue | toward the doors; a few cool-headed men wore - nataral idleness throws
n o el emed him aieh T eoike | AR, save her, save her for my sake,” | to the girl who trusts in all T do, and you— | besocching the mad oves o move out quistly | made up after somewhat that same fashion. | (IS, FIIER TS GRRG he, entes Sad
smile, and asked if he had a pleasant talk | said Bulzenbeim. *‘She’sin for a month, | I believe Clarice, you will not find it ‘possi- mwg:mm'am I?u-m Itis the patchwork of what we bave read; | by (his fragmentary reading of the Bibls
with the manager. He was very silent, and | 80d I'll lose s fortune on her. Let her | ble to break ber heart. Can I ecome bere | {ii'are by one im sage what we bave beard; what we have seen; Lﬁ'.n devil, qhuotin; Beripture, deceives na.
as he und Madge drove home in & cab after | down easy, my boy, if you love me,” again—as a friend? “We must save x:r. Jack,” said Deming reso- | what we have thought; what we have ex- | The list of beretical seets from St. Paul's

the play she took bis band in hers and asked | And the mansger went bustling off to in- | "'No, Monsienr!” gusped Alice, her | lutely. fenced § year to | day fo the present would i1l a | lume
play o s ahia eehae weditan. breast ﬂ"ill-ltmlhuty.t.t filling. Jm. the aid of heaven, Jerome, we'll do | PEF if ;'n? ‘:-::d"tltnh;i'l:]a,!.:: e mﬁo —mm! 1y IF!'u-ir names. And m:?u of

o along,” he shouted with » ’r““hi"‘h_dm wrong. He put his € w "
s et e st o G st e shokder 330 sid | e vrdolwas semerl. O evry ide | L Will 1 sy godby’ B O | T s s eyt | e s b e bl g Serpare
in a five mood for seeing your wonderful nothing was the matter, but, as he spoke, it | Deming heard words of disappointment, oo it from me Again—you | teeth set and his face white with de- cha tak different “and | postee, kind of Boriptare—to. preve their
French devil. I1'll promise vou to dominate llmo:tuemduﬂmughhahﬂdlm.l;ym often of disgust. The only mitigation was | and your trusting sweetheart. ] termination and dread for this beautiful, heip. | cpecial pters take on dilferent an tion. Every one had sowe verseont of the
the scane every l:unmpenl we are with her.” suppress a sob, - the constant ejaculation: “But isn't she | He bowed and went away, leaving her lﬂwﬂfhﬂ;_geggﬂhmht up his glass ,‘.’: richer meanings. A the Divinity School | Bible. In old pictures of the nativity, of
West saw clearly cnongh that his friend Adfter leaviag Madge at her bouse he was | beautiful! standing there, with wrath biazing from her "“'“'3‘;‘ o l.lwtof m‘“‘” Peming | the professor of preaching used to advise | the creation or of the resurrection, the
He went back to his seat wondering if she | moist eves and her face as white and fearful | [Hea T er in his fiuttering eye | the students to reserve some subjects and | ancient prophets were represented in the

was exbunsted by close confinement and
overwork. Deming had been up all the
night before worrring over a manuscript

her
wrote his review of the he had seen and | could be made a success of on the score of | as death. When his footsteps died away | lids showed a return if consciousness. As she ; margin of the painting, each one holding a
S 1L A 4 per office, | this beauty alone But as the plsy went on | down ihe hall she fell prone on the floor, | came to she glanced in terror about her. Her ml ';;” 'msw:p;; :h::.t;l:;t;ej; N lcmrﬁ on which was written the words in

driven to a nd;hboﬁ;a:ho where he
d cried as oml es caught the sight of the fla of the
Ten minutes later he was ushered into | he was forced to believe that notbing could | av ¥ A strong woman with a ::ﬁw’“ﬁduml;r ..:“m“a. emoke | I remember that frayer was cas of the ssb. which he had foretold the second event.

thut he was getting ready for a magazine. - 1led th bili broken heart can ’ "
His eyes were dilated, his mouth set un- Clarice’s parlors. The brilliantly lighted | save her. He marve at the possibility oy began choking her, and, with her arms = vy How interesting would be & great picture of
paturslly tight, his face as white ax marble. Their First Quarrel. :i‘r;;:i:gm we }I:np:, In the mdtu- M ?;? woman ::Il;:r i;u:l:uf:lerli?g “::d yhyt ey avout Deming, she realized te position they 'L'::,’;::d :;?; “l::;n"!'.""‘:: ﬂ,‘h:.t the | the I::;tiu and f’"m“-’f' ofhnl‘lﬂtxihue,
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kad uptown topethier. wed gracionsly to im. In another | pe the frst arrival. weakness or over-acting, and | Glarice at once for her insane o e talk. Clari A p particalar “proof'” text. There would not
“Sh':l\mchiun‘; the hotel West took one of | minute an usher came down the aisle and, | Presently, in such bewildering splendor dnriutheﬂﬂ*? lmmtoh" "i'd“nl"' ':g‘ passion, snd he felt that if .::b :;‘:‘f; dltfc:l‘; o J:‘m to the w&m %% | hemvy laden,” aod nothing but yearsof | pe one left unserolled. And what texts
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something under his mame. In a few mo- | the manager wonld like to see him in the ] en | would have been hisses when the last | It would be no more than he deserved, He | Where the doors sre.” L 1= in e, and experience of of Mormonism, wuldpbl there '-'illl his l::t.

bell boy who took this esrd up- . Demi used himself from | tered from an adjoining room, and X " d growth
ments the y who is up- | lobby. ng exe m ".:':g curtain fell; but, as it was, the people filed | considered generously enough the pitiful- “:Tm'“"“ e &m“mﬁ? t through ,rm‘m neads, soald Bt cas 1o l.rlki‘ the | The Mormons say that they are the ouly
Tig

tuirs, returned with directions to come to | M and joined Sulzenheim. forward to meet her with ber . %
Miss Rinauld's parlors. 3-';1'; durjyoung friend,” said the latter, | beld out to him and her head drooping, in | silently ous of the theater, half sympathiz- | ness of her position as & dramatic failure, | _Deming looked in the direction she indicatad. ht way about prayer. The older wegrow | fr3¢ followers ol the Bible! And when

: - : for having made The fire was co fairly out of He- i these texts to be looked over it id

There were several people in the rooms | in a caressing voice, taking Deming’s arm; | the way he had before noticed. Her arms | ing with the poor woman ing and of her humiliation in being sttacked so e 1y out of the exit, the more entries we are making in our own 5 s gvex it wou
when the two were ushered inby & quiet | “I haves msnug_ desire t.h‘t you shall meet | and “g‘ 'a"‘ bare and supremely beauti- | such an ﬂhlh'm"‘;:; ::"““"’.::i':'lﬂ- ir. | harshly by himself, when he lu‘.d pretended | of mut:rq figures. He hl:.v thm"' '“: w"- individuai commentary upon the Bible. certainl ‘:‘: f"m that sn astonishing ma-
looking woman, who was evideutly the | my wife. Bhe is & great admirer of your | ful. Her flesh was the whitest bright- Mmﬁ"' litte fellow nn.mdup\". * | to love her so that her faults were besuties | (0 choice of remaining where they wera But it seems there is a devil's commen- [JOTity of them had been torn irom their con-
setress’ maid, Deming wos conseious of a | writing, and I want her to see what & good | 5t this young man bhad ever scen, and the | He up to s e in in his H Slled being burned t:death, or else making s dash | tsry. And, accordingly, as we construct | X8 As it stood in the Bible it meant
remarkable tinting of her hair, eyes and | Erckstein, s hack writer whom he knew, YRS, Do Was with sadness and | through the fire, When be turned to Clarics | our own, we must be careiul not to put in | *omething quite different. Why, it would

number of voides as he penetrated the nar- | fellow vou really are.” I 1
yow private hall behind West, and then he And he puihe{i Deming sround the curve | mouth was brougnt out vividly by contrast, | told him be was ‘I:Ik:l:l nddmlf‘.lf’l, lng sympathy as he thought of her sorrow, l!nt rﬂﬂ:&f:"lﬂm sbe had taken the skirt of | yny of the devil's interpretations. This takes be possible—and who shall say, among the
found himself in a large, conventional hotel | of the lobby toward the box. The journal- In her small ears,which were half concealed | asked him to review ﬁ.a mr};u ”un that fierce scene with her had brought him “Haro,” shie said for breath in the | Mere care than we may at first sight think. prodigies of sectarianism, that such & sect
parlor. There were figures of men sitting | ist. was thoroughly annoyed, but be saw by her hair, were diamonds, around her | down his copy to the om . He ﬁh 00t | 14 his senses 8o far as love was concerned, | smoke, sad m“m Farment toward | The devil’s interpretations of Seripture are shall never arise?—it would be possible to
about. A woman rose from the oppesite | no way out of the situation without deliber- | throat were diamonds, around her arms, her bﬂnﬁ himselfl to bl:‘fi l"; '?“Euk;“' and he at last understood what an insalt | Bims "vrnsmthh over your head, Jerome, and | not in his autograph, haven’s his evil name | 81art & sect upon
side of the room and advanced toward the | ately snubbing the manager, and this he 51!!‘“ and on her WSWIIAI]:!{MI as his duty demand '.‘bi % an h"ell': it wasto the girl he was about to % n &\l‘d. It is your only chanee.” signed to them any means. He takes —— n—
newcomers. Her hand was outstreiched, | could not bring himself to do. So be without number, Deming wou ave h-du'oa.gn!:nul wnD: 15 minutes wi ‘1“ Vidid 3 waskly W Sk daik '““3“ . e m‘:‘;mﬂml It T | paius to disprove authorship. He o 7 PSS
her quick woving limbs stirred her heavy | mitted himsell 1o be led, s most unwilling | thought any other woman over dressed. But | couldn’t be broken. mmgwpnaa:h. ¥y Siarad g Ii niataaticn  tha fng to wmmwdo ity Eolchgm"hu coat | auietly and gently insinuates them into our | of Iying in bed in the morning, having this
dress noeisily, her voice broke the sudden | captive, into the presence of Mrs. Bulzen- diamonds could not exist for him where this | sbout for some way to escape the Th‘ y in demoralization and | yy'before his face be throw his arm about | minds. They sre in books. They sre inthe | text: “Woe unto them  that rise w
stilipess with @ firm, musical, beautiful | heim. As the door of the box swung open | Elorious creature’s eyes were shining. The | confronted him, but to ? . e | shame. Clarice continued her season at | Cisrice’s waist and told ber to go ahead just as | lives of saints; at various times in the his- | early.” The rest of the seatence is “To
vibration. ‘ be heard & voice from within that thrilled | Supper d spiritedly, and at the end of { sudience faded away, and he soon found | yhe Murray Hill Theatre on the strength of | he ledher. Then the three sprung inio the | tory of religion they have been the doctrines | Jow after strong drink,” but that could eus-
“You, Monsienr West? Ah! but T am glad | him, and he startsd back as though he had | its two hours’ duration, all the guests de- | himself standing alone on the steps of the | "0 0“0y 0 por besuty schieved, | fame ,:’d'&;m -mq:mdw.ﬁ of “the wise and The devil’s com. | ilr be forgotten. This isa very homely il
$0 see you once agnin. Noone in Americs | seen & ghost.  Sulsenheim tlll held bis | paried=savs one, who liagered as though | theaser. 'Hle FREOeC TiVe '133"”” e and played the wusual repertoire of | the smoke choking them. De’s:fum Wess, | mentary has been pronounced orthodox, and lustration of a most important way of read-
could be more welcome, ™ arm, and when be felt this sudden s under a spell. | and drank a nearly fil d'“:i whisky. the French star wio was just bebind him and Clarice, shout to | all who dissented from it huve been branded | ing the Bible, about which perbaps the
There was an sccent, iar tos faint to repre- | agitate Deming, be elutehed him tighter, I must go,” said Deming,springing to his | Then he ed = I:-‘li": au ‘:h ered the - actress. Deming was com- | him, and then he saw a heavy beam, oharrod | as beretics. Not, a8 I said, under his name, | most important feature is its connection,
duce in priot. It was a beautyadded to the | not understanding the cause of it. =% . . driver to take him 1o e newss | pelled to attend several of her performances. lxm%"l!:"ﬂl { fromthe floor | by sny mesns. No man will uccept the | In various degrees wes are all doing that,
Eaghish language. Deming bheard the “Why, what ails yon, my boy?’ said he, Y'sl, she replied, “it is gelting very | paper office. Over the rough pave- | Eveu the eritics who had no such reason as ‘Imlaunmlr him, m,mm'md ‘“‘::m'“m'm devil's o commen| , known to be in- | the devil helping us—to our t loss. No
sound of West's reply 10 the actress’s greet- | drawing him quiekly into the box. There | Iate.”” And as she spoke she rose from the | ment he was jolted for some 20 minutes, the | jy {0 detect a change in her observed that | be tho beam it was down upon her, and she | fernal, and of the pit—but in his | doctrine is the doetrine of Holy Seripture,
ing, but did not make out what he said. | was no escape then, for both the women were | table and erossed the floor to the maatle. | lights daneing in his half-closed eyes, the her appearance and her methods underwent “!E‘lﬂlwturl Dmh&mwdm gath- | spirit, all the same. Orthodoxy has many mﬂil.' because you can find it in one text.
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isedp‘:rest he should be, master of the sjtu- | recognized the infinite beanty of this woman, | his face in their sweetness. . He was aware | “I dropped in only to ssy goodnight,” and .;m“m ¢ Intended wifer” A Jerome's hand, with tears in hh.:lre!. congl of never-eading ceremouies NEARINE THR CONTEESE.
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she turned her attention to & tall man with | and the loog velvety lashes,as they lay And , off in her quiet room, had | the table in the middle of the room sat | 35X you t: mo instead of this girl,' by the bed holding Clarice n his arme. Sud- | ©°Pt tha'P-mm sacrifice at their hands. | andofallowingacholeeof signification. This
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woman, felt ber warm, sleepy gaze in his | “Your drive? Oh! With the Russian?” | Madge. then what the other critics said. His review | One year of happiness, of herent mud were placed ssa flooring, aud | mhch éasier to make the sign of the cross | he tries to translate the doctrine of heaven
eyes once more, and heard her suy inavoice | ‘“Monsieur!” Deming thought she hissed [ The curtain rose, and the pllLaf was the harshestof all. It did not eveg | Snderstandiog and - e i lhuhrnyyomelf; much ensier to writo | into the doctrine of earth and of the pit; he
ai poft us the tone of a bell: - like & cat. Her eyes dilated and then con- | “Camille” began. Presently the audience | mention her beauty. It only ssid, in such | pag been 8o eagerly autic words tion than to meet God with our u-iu::ums our mylnlyw into sin, He

“Xon i oome anin, Nassbour, P | Sofhd sud her teeth were tight set. | became aware of the approach of Marguerite as no writer but Deming was eapable | fowers, and was hesive, and held in | whole soul; much ewsicr to be baptized, con- | pats the emipbasis fu’ the wrong place. He
morrow at this bour. Shall 1 expect you?" | “Monsieur le Comte does not enjoy being | Gauthier, the heroine, and a quiver of ex- | of, that Clarice Rinauld did not command | he lost courage, and his friend y weed roots, the plants were main- | firmed, to receive holy commuujon and to | tears the text from the context. He robe
. He lo;:g;m :llnh;r and - ill!h;ri.n Whﬁdm;sy?u .;;:: oD Deminsig dm':k:antg:r. the ht::-wud :rm thd&h:wg;ud thﬁ;thn was 10 p1 ..h‘ in position throughout the sesson. '.:.“‘ Sauitis TeRuInly thes ' bu'ip"ﬁ b “';“ Balf its -é-uiu. g

er eyes e seemn oafire. | & © tone, ** WAS Rugry ™ L was musi- were = - e . 3
He clutched her hand in both of his, bent | you?” oy behind the. e e draw him away from brave, righteous hristi warned is armed. BORGE HODGES
down till he was within an inch of that rad- ““Monsieur Deming, I do not know that I | then Clarice appeared in b ] § ?Hm-mﬁhkm B Mhey ol v
fant mouth, and then he beard her whisper: | ever gave you causg to insult me." the back of the stage. With com- | aftera and fixed her insane eyes on | of the old enerey ligious controversy, and present, you

“‘Oureiul, Monsicur Deming." “You were blaming me for what you con- e her lashes drecmily m, her | her lover as he sat reading. He looked u work. The floating fields to avert famines, | will see how mncli of it has been begun 20d | pyoygutawney Spirit.l

Hor eyes looked languishingly into his. | mdered a brutality. And you ought to drooping, just s Deming had seen her returned her gaze for a long while -nﬂ! by simply putting the emphasis
He could feel her breath sguarely om his | know my resson for not co: to see you. | so often in her own rooms, she down | out $ labe. Ig:duilhlq 1 “.Oluoﬁh 1 justices i

' itself so quoted, so other day, and ss soon as he had con-

mouth. I am never second, Miss Ripauld.” the as tho she meant to triumph ould bave liked to kill me?” he
“You will come to-morrow?” she whis-| Demiog was fully aware of the fearful | from the start. an instant there was a | ash l;-lf;' - hoad as & charm to urouse all | cluded the ceremony the happy groom
of “Tes, ummngxmmun turned to the bride and said: “Thers, now !

pered. that
“Yes,” he replied. They were not the result of youthful | the actress made, some man the back | you, as you . .
Aod then lifting her hand he made as | indiscretion, but of mature part of the house | ¥ “Was T not bound to tell the trath for treatises contain plates repre- ed to-day. What ¢ | Didn’t I tell y" I'd marry you? Dang yer
zh fo Kies the "Zn with % ﬂ-mmm k ya | pictures, you thougnt I's only foolin'?
party Didn"t oid gal. Eh?" The bride

thiough to kiss the tips of the fingers, but | tion. He felt by this the
tu:n'fditqn:hymgw his lips onm | this m'lb{lﬂ ::.ﬂnu burst from hands to throats, and nﬂ:w.m what you felt el yos. sort of smile, sad
: : . , acted like upon- another apon smiled a sickly zlqd

worthy road.” was the ao- | quoted Seri alter his fashion and the E"’ leaflet. Such is not the way
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uence over Mz.ud
‘h:u“:vmot its moist palm. w:mw say what -.MJ
est bade the actress good afternoon, forgl o "
abe said to him: _pever 1o speak to her again, came over him. |
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